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fons, is rapldly sinking to the level of the| t
red-nosed gambler, who I8 leaning eagerly | t
over the track rail

fleating mpment, then a rumbling murmur
runs ke
It grows londer and louder.
In a bunch, nre fying down the track, now
past the stand.

tefick und the spectators, llke one belng,

with her milllons, and the red-posed gnu-
berare brother and alster.
strewhed, with flushed cheeks and trem-
bling limbs, they are waving thelr nrms
and shooting, tes one for The Commoner,
the other for Henri of Navarre. All the
throng I8 ghouting and Leembling, hot with
excltement, and the differenc: beltween the
fine péople In the boxes and the ecommon
peopel on the fleld below, Is wiped away.
Henry of Navarre has tak

woman, waving her fan,

quivering nunder the mighty strailn. Hasily?
The veins were standing out upon his glossy
gkin like rldges of steel

bia hoofs were pounding the ground as 1f
they wonld earry him clear of the earth, It
wis a furlong race, a degperate strugele, and

Henry of Navarre was fighting for every
ineh he galned.

“They're off!"
There Is & moment of sllence, one tiny,

lightnlng through the throng.
The horses, all

“(Hfford leads!"

“No, it's The Commoner!"

“Nol No! No! TIt's Hornpipel!”
“Where's Henry of Navarre?"

“He's lost! He's lostl”

They've turned the frst curve In the

ave. sprung to thelr feet Now Milady |

With head out-

the lenil.
“He'll win ensiiy!" ecrled an enthusiastle

Eastiy? Every fibre of his frame was

0

His sldes were
enving vialently, ench muscle wag tense,

*) 1904_Ramapo, 120; Banguet, 110; Sport,
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hat something was amlss, and 8o It come
hat Clifford went to the post at § to 4 on,
| while 2 to 1 was offered agalnst the son
of Knlght of Ellersiie. *

On the afterncon of Brooklyn Handicap

1884 —Generzl Monroe,

Buagle, 102; Juck of Heurts, 114; %
time,. 2:11 8-5; 20 starters.
1885—FPontice, 105; Richmond (imp.), (&
110: Rataplan, 116; time, 2:00(e
15 starters, 0]
1886—Troubadouar, 115; Richmond (by (s
Virgil), 1105 Savanue, 100; uma.;ij
2:12%5; 20 starters, O

18857—Euarus, 102; Oritflsmma, 104; Wick- (s)
bam, 114; time, 2;12; 20 stsriers.

1888—Elkwood, 119; Terra Cotta, 120:
Tirenza, 117; tme, 2:0740 17
sizriers,

18680—Rooeland, 120; Terrs Cofta, 124;
Gorga, 110; thme, 2:00 4-5; 0 slarters. 5 |

1500—Salvator, 127: Cessins, 107 f§
Teany, 128; time, 2:004-5;
stortars, B

1§M—Lonntaka, 110; Majsr Domo, 107375
Cassiun, 1107 time, 2:07; 10 etartors. @

1802—Montnnn, 115; Mujor Domo, 113:
Lamplighter, 104; time, 2:07 2-5; 11
EtArTers,

128—Lowlander, 108; Terrifior, 65;
Lamplighter, 128; tlms, 2:08 3-5; §
EtRriors

114; time, 2:08 1-5; 12 sterters,

) 1205—Lazzarone, 115; Sir Waltar, 126; ®)
Song and Dance, 08; tme, 2:07 45; &

ﬁrrera.

! 1506—Heénry of Navarre, 125; The
Commones, 113; Clifford, 124; time,
2:00; T starters,

i

lam Bheppard, the well-known eeterlonry
surgeomn,
Henry of Naverre had been scratched laam

ay, June 4, Mr. Belmont cwdind Dr. Will-

into consultation on the horse,

affecting the suspensory ligament. There
Iz, of course, local hegt, and periostitis
has st up, which made the tesk of -
Ing the horse golng one of extreme Al
cuity. Few men would have been
1o the emergency, but the constant =
gance of Joln Hyland and Dr. Bne&:lld
the

|saved the day. Not nll was done wi

hotse that wouold have been had the olr
cumstances heen altogether favorable, and
Hfflund undcmtne-‘il)l'3 meant what he sald
when le told Mr. Belmont after the race
that the horse was better than bhe bhad
been thought.

It was a gala Ssburban—one that will

|llve In the memories of all who saw it so

long #s Interest ln terrestrial affalrs stays
with them. Not & condition wns wanting
to make the event a success. except for the
tremendous percentuge of the crowd who
backed the favorite that chance mads, Dot
publle form. Never was & race run 1o af-
ford n more telling spectacnlar effect.
From the drop of the flag petil the obeate
nut muzzle of the winner flashed past the
winning post the contest was fost and fo-
rlous. There was no flag, no pause, and
throngh 1t all the TETOTS gum bore
the brunt of the contliet, and, despite the
dlendvantage he was laboring under, for

his way to a glorlous victory. With
pounda up—the greatest woelght that
ever been carred to vietory it the mce—
be stood off the challenges of those i
him, and throwing down the geuntiet 1o
the pacemaker soon had him beaten,

The preliminary canters of the Suburl
eandldates were watched with unusoal £
terest, principally because Henry of o=
virre had heen so little seen in publie ¥ is
vear, and The Commoper had been she r-
ing such good form in the West. Horapipe
was the first horse to appear on the course,
Ha looked umer than the last time ouf;
but mighty fy st that for a b
TACE, "hough be was beaten, he
that he wos up to his best form and thad
Lakeland had made vo mistake In keepl
him high. Had It happeked to rain, l::
g0 produced such golng ns he Uk this
horse would havp taken n lot of beating,

Aftar Horoplpe enme Nanki-Pooh, unprée .
tentlous In appearance, but evidently

~ /N.{_}‘é' )
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“HENRY OF NAUARRE'S TRIUMPH.

With the Highest Weight Yet Carried to Victory, the Blemton Stable's
Champion Won Sheepshead's Classic Handicap.

HRE Suburban Handleap race was won

yeaterday by Henry of Navarre. There
avere seéven horses In the race, seven mag-
pificent anlmals, whose every uerve and
muscle was attuned to {ts hlghest pltch,
They flew over the course like a cloud of
1rrows shot from seven mighty bows. With
‘pegks outstreteliéd, with nostrils dilated,
with the blood musling tumultuonsly
‘through thelr velpa untll they stifened un-
der the straln, these seven horees strhggled
for the bonor und the glory of the Subur-
ban, And Henry of Nayarte won! All hail
to IMenry of Nayarre!

The Suburban has been rup and won.
Henry of Nayarre Is calmly nibbilng osts
In his stable. The other slx horses have
‘wirendy beeu forgotten and
stil splnolng upon Its 2zly

and

spuce. Now, therefors, us the chronicle 1s
of an event that was but yesterday morn-
ing the all-absorblng gquestion of the future,
and s to-dny among the myriad Incldents
of the past., attend to the story of the
Suburban!

4The sky wag gray, the fleld wns green,
the track swag brown, lady's cheeks were
plnk, her dress was blus and yellow and
white nnd red and lavender and blaek and
mauve and purple, the water beyond the
trees strotehed out luto a sllyery haze, the
Joekeys wore gold gad vermilion and or-
#nge and cherry and white—wns It o won-
der that the sun had hidden his hend?

Tt was & sceng of Incomparable brilianey,

and n& you contempintsd It and felt the
| spiit of 1t @m&ﬁmf ‘veina, all

alr swoeeping from the ocesn, the wide ex-
panse of fleld, the hum of the happy crowd,
the flashing colors, the faces of beautiful
women, the subdued excltement—all these
blending lnto a harmonious ‘whole—set your
blaod a-tingling, made your nérves thrill
with happiness—surely, llfe was worth 1v-
ing!

Vanity! Allls vanity!

A blind beggar stood at the gntes, For
anch jockoy thnt tnsted tha delights of vie-
tory, alx others folt the panga of defoat nnd
dospair. Mon lost all thely money, & WOHMAD
on the gtand was strleken ill—but theral
The Sphurban In not for the movallst!

A bugle'y notes ring ont In a Mierry Howr-
lsh, and tho trees Wend bAck achaes,
Thirty thousand eyes kve fixed mpon the
| ofdock gaton, n low mamur wrass, o
= 0 & 3 SR -

contestants for the race of the day have
appeared. One after another they prance by
the indges' stand, thelr riders, in nialtl-col-
ored ralment, preserving an expresslon of
forceqd indifference, the spectators leanlng
forward, murmuring thelr epprobation of
thelr favorite steed.

From the tler of the boxes, where the rich
people sit; brighteyed women In costly
dresses, and well-groomed men, whose
wenlth has ralged them above the gambler's
interest in the sport, arise outcries of un-
felgned admiration. From the fleld, whera
there are no women, and wliere the crowil
{s more earnest and flercer looking, come
shouts of approval, The race has not yet
begnun, the exeltement iz only forming, the
difference of Lreeding and custom between
the twa clasges of puople is ' well-defined
and apparent to every observer,

T'hie horses are af the post, rearing and
turning in fretful curncoles, nNorvous, rest-
less, eager to be off. Tlie sun, s It ouriong
to #ee the race, peeps through o rift In the
cloudn and sends shafts' of gold athwart

| sturter's hands, The exeitemont Las veached

onoh horse's Ainnk, Tha fug tremblen lo the

fnt whore {f must soon oyorfow.

" Now the jndges' stand was ahend; a few
more strides would finieh the riacel If
those three horses that struggled In front
could ogly tell the story of the last fur-
long!

Another sffort, the final, supreme effort—
a terrific rush.

“Henry of Nayarre!” rises from ten thou-
sand throats.

All hall to Hengy of Navarre!

"TWAS A GLORIOUS FEAT.
1 ] R —
Henry of Navarre Had Been Amiss and Con-

Of the thousands who saw Henry of
Navarre ¢arn Mk gallant vietory In yes-
terday's Buburban, probably net two dozen
knew what patience nnd skill had been
exorolsed to brizmg the gellant chesinut to
the post. Myaterlous whispers wire in the
nlr, The Iayers nnd backers hearkened to
them, as the odds cffered phowed, but

(One wald that Koenan hed benten his
uthble mate fn Bis work at mo advantage
In-tlo

{liey wero indefinlte, tmpalpeble, intanglble. |'rhis par
it hans not so far

the Brooklyn handicn solely on

of lack of condition, gut Joﬂn J. Hyland,

his tralner, bad begun to suspect that

somethlng was nl‘llm!'_l with his near fore

leg, In which seme hent wnas perceptible,

1 sur‘feon'n lnsgectinn justified the fear,
Wwas thi

the Suburban was the {mmedlate guestion,
and 1t was eventunlly determined to kee
him going, exercising the most dillgen
ecare, angd, {f neceseary, 10

of trnining dlrectly after the race

backe

shadowy reasons which unwary

replied: “Thank you, sir, but 1
expect to win It, tho
win the one before it |

And this was why

th}]e) champlon of his stuble.

he splint that thus shadowed the
Buburbun that was ever run
ot‘ g;uteryd 1s lu{o smnll thing.
splints and splints, some
uggdof!'x;mu. oth‘%t‘s 80 serious thit &n
1m @

& ~alar splint 1s serfous, aliho

caused the horse to

{hat po " ) :
& = E, Tored '-:I'.-.:_-_,-f‘:'" h_;_ _"I_-I.L_"-'.:;'I_-:_s,ﬂh- prpdiT o J‘ I.-_'__‘:‘Ll:,

wolgthts; the other that Henry of |

for 1t fonn nt n splint was In
rocess of fortmation. Whether Henry of
Nivarre shonld be kept in fralning for

row him out

Phiy was undonbtedly the origin_of t-h:
¥
allowed to-shroud thelr knowledge of the
horas's nntural ability. This was why, as

dalil not
h T odid expect to
he Donble Event]."
: Hyland advised Mr. Bel-
fuont wot to encournge his friends to back

best
with a nlmbus
“There are
comparatively
tion  of work ls necessary.

(]

the score | trained to the honr, and he in turmn Sess”

followed by & lordly chesinut whom many
took for Henry of Navarre. It was The
Commoner, and ns his boy indulged him

merely in o stéady hand cnnter aronnd
ontside of the course his perfect con
tion and manacrs eliclfed mpch praise. Not
a borse In the race Jpoked fitter. and it wes
assuredly no fault of hiz tralner that he
was not first lostend of second. Then cams
Clifford, unbeautiful when not Mi; ex-
tended, but with nll the polish that J. w.
Rogers succeedseso well in putting en his
horses.

Az The Commoner came loping up the
streteh, with actfon that would be perfee-
tion for & park hnok, snother ohestnut
DLreezed past him. This was Henry

Mr, B. Ip. Morgan, of the Btate: Racing | wgy 1 concert piteh than

) Navarre, fpr nearér P

: - Commission, st up to Hyland to s wis Eeen out at Morris Park, but'

tinual Caro Alone Kept-Him lcong‘mtuinw nit ia the padgock after the | When | Hia oS N e when  his
Gmng. rice, the tralner of tha Hlemton Stable former owner, Byron AMeCieliand, used 1o

him. On both forelegs ba il
bandages, and tliess were kept on for the
race, the ons on the near leg concen ]
the splint, His ankles looked A trifle R
but there wis nothing visihle to the eye.
&rfvent a man golng off and backin = him
rehr's Income. \
Slfa Walter caeg as usnal In his bloe
and

L

hrs a kind
A Taok—hut few cared to'back him at the
ﬁ;ghu. The horte had made his trip from
Morris in exoellent

tered
gold-edged clat hing—"Little" Sir Wﬂﬁ ;
tm- | for whottl every FReegoeT ki
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